218                                      S H EP P E Y                                 ACT I

BESSIE: I won't say no.

[ALBERT and VICTOR com through.
ALBERT: Good night.
SHEPPEY: Good night.

BESSIE: Hope you have a nice time with your young lady,
ALBERT: Trust me.

[ALBERT and VICTOR go out as Miss JAMES and Miss

GRANGE come in with their hats on,
SHEPPEY: You ain't been long.

Miss GRANGE: I haven't got too much time. It's partnership
evening at my bridge club and I don't want to keep
them waiting,

SHEPPEY: Well, good night.
Miss GRANGE: Night, Sheppey.   [She gives BESSIE a stiff

bow.~\ Good naight.
BESSIE: Good night9 miss.

[The two girls go out.
SHEPPEY: I'll just put the catch on the door.

[He goes out. When BESSIE is left alone she crumples
up wearily on her chair. Her face is screwed up into
a grimace and a sob is wrung from her. She clenches
her hands in the effort to control herself, but the tears
come and she takes her handkerchief out of her bag.
SHEPPEY returns.

SHEPPEY: 'Uiloa, what are you crying for?

BESSIE: Fm not crying.   It's only tears running out of me

eyes.
SHEPPEY: What's the trouble?

BESSIE: Nothing. Only it's cosy here. And you all being
so friendly. I shdl be all right in a minute.

SHEPPEY: Here, drink your champagne.

BESSIE: No, I daren't. Not on an empty stomach. 1 expect
that's what upset me.